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	Leo Eden

Real name: Leo *REDACTED*

Used alias: Leo Eden

Age: Nineteen

Hair: Spiky, black hair. It has purple highlights.

Eyes: His left eye is dark blue while his right is bright red. Average sized pupils.

Motto: You live long enough to be something, no more, no less.

Body: Tall and a bit muscular with tattoos on his right arm and back. A space black raven is tattooed onto the bottom right of his neck, standing out against his white skin.

Clothing: An open black jacket with a white shirt underneath. His classic black jeans and black boots with a silver pocket watch in his left pocket. He usually wears two chain necklaces, both have two things on them: one has a raven and his dog tags. The other has a cross and the dog tags belonging to his dead friend. He wears a silver ring on his left hand.

Personality: He is quick to anger and can appear very destructive, but that's what he wants people to see. He is actually pretty calm. he still is quick to anger, but most of the time, keeps his temper under control. He cares about his sister enough to be enraged if she was hurt. Always calm during a job, no matter who the target is. Employers describe him as being emotionless, upfront and hidden, no complaints, just completion. Shows others his compassionate side most of the time. The dark person who watches over of the group.

Weapon: He has a handmade, very detailed great sword. The handle is made of metal, with black leather wrapped around it. The handle is designed to help Leo slide his hands down to the pommel, but not to the guard, so he can extend his reach. The pommel, guard, middle section and the accents are made of silver, but the actual blade is made from a mix of silver and steel, with an unknown metal mixed in. The blade is the size of Leo, so he rests it on his shoulder instead of forcing his sword into the ground and putting his hands on the pommel. It has unique runes and designs on the silver. The fact that it can cut through a meter thick pillar is impressive enough. To add on to the damage, he can also can also infuse the sword with his aura. Then, his sword can be swung faster, it hits harder and it sends out energy, potentially cutting other things down. The great sword is easily wielded by Leo, but others can barely able to lift the thing, let alone fight with it. He named the sword Darklight. It took him one year to completely finish it.

Semblance: He can take the semblances of the dead. The semblance he receives is weaker if he didn't kill the person. He only takes the semblance if he finds the target worthy, or the semblance can be chained with other semblances or attacks.

Likes: Dark magic, working on his car, forging weapons, designing and drawing, noodles, sleep, some people and being alone.

Doesn't mind: People using dust, crowds, large militaries, organized crime, firearms, Weiss, Jaune and Ironwood.

Hates: Dust and all the dust companies (Especially the ones run by Weiss's father), people other than the ones he's met and restrictions.

Other things: He owns an old sports car, outfitted with the latest gear. Sells weapons he forges to people and takes custom requests. Was paid by the White Fang to capture Summer Rose, he succeeded. Only started contract killing to try and find out how Adam felt almost wiping out the towns which had people that survived the town square massacre. And stopped it when he realized that mindless killing for profit won't do anything, but make a monster.

Backstory: Leo was born somewhere else. A random married couple were walking in the woods after buying a nice home somewhere in Vale when they stumbled across Leo, abandoned under the cover of thick leaves. Instantly, they took him in and raised him as their own. He was quieter than others, which made him a target. He first discovered his strength when he was confronted by the generic bullies in fourth grade. When one threw a punch, Leo dodged it and tripped him. When the bully looked up, Leo was holding a hand down at him. He took it and they became good friends from then on out. His name was Jack. When he tried to walk, he fell, so Leo took him to the principal and they explained what happened. They later found out that Jack had dislocated his ankle when Leo swept him off his feet. His parents told Jack never to interact with Leo, but when he walked to school, Leo was there. Through their school years, they practically became brothers. When Leo was eight, his dad got a good job somewhere else, in a small town, setting up protests against wrong things that he wouldn't specify. The family decided to vote if they wanted to move. Jack told Leo to take the move by the horns. "My parents won't leave this town, so see the world and tell me about it when you get back, OK?" They settled it with a fist pump. His parents were shocked when Leo told them he wanted to go. When they got there, they started helping the White Fang protest against the unfair labor laws people were being subjected to in the local Schnee Dust Company Quarry. Over the summer, they helped shut down that quarry and Leo met Mercury and Adam. Now eleven years old, they got along and became friends. That trust would be shattered later. The town rejoiced, however the people who were freed were shortly captured by police and brought to the town hall. The people of the city were enraged at this and the whole town protested against the mayor, against the current CEO of the Schnee Dust Co. The town didn't know that Mr. Schnee had hired mercenaries to calm the situation his way. The band of mercs slowly blacked off exit routes out of the town square. Once they were ready, they opened fire with their guns. Leo and his parents escaped the chaos because his father worked in the building behind the town square. Leo never learned what happened to Mercury, Adam and the rest until they got to their house. The mercs killed almost all of the protesters, most were women and young children. They packed up and left for Vale in the hour. When they arrived, they told the police there what happened. They helped them cope with what happened, but Leo was swearing vengeance. Since that day, he practiced swordplay behind his house, in the woods. A year later, he was in the woods again, practicing brute strength, when Jack popped out of nowhere and they dueled for hours. While Leo was practicing, Jack often visited and they practiced together. Jack's dad even showed them a thing or two. After their long duel, they decided that wood wouldn't do. Jack went to his house and asked his dad if they could use real swords. His dad called Leo's dad and told him what was happening. During their talk, Jack got his hands on some. They practiced with short swords and long swords before their parents started calling them. Leo was tired of using short weapons. Jack was tired in general. They decided to go back to their houses, when two Ursa spotted them running across a field to where their parents were. Leo felt their presence and told Jack to speed up. The Ursa wouldn't wait, so they started charging at them. As they were getting closer, Leo was thinking on what he could do. The next seconds went by so fast. Leo saw a large handle of a sword they never used sticking out the back of the bag. He grabbed it by its crystal pommel and jumped backwards, putting his left hand on the handle to stop him from spinning. Then he spun the other direction, cutting one in two and wounding the other.

Then, from behind the ursa, he lunged forward and drove the great sword through, killing both in under two seconds. He heard flesh connecting with steel as Jack swiftly took out one other that was sneaking up on him. "Two points?" Leo asked Jack as they caught their breath. "I guess" Their parents ran up to them and hugged them, going on and on about how dangerous that was and their punishments were, but they could tell that by how they were looking at them, they were proud. They finished their middle schooling, but were given a choice, attend a combat school and train to be Huntsmen or continue with normal schooling and get a job in the workforce faster. They decided to train in a combat school, but they had to wait a few days before the school could send a teacher to pick them up. They got their things ready and practiced a bit more. On the day the teacher was to arrive, they got up in the morning to take a long hike through the woods, something they always do before important events, to look at the scenery and clear any doubts and worries, talking about the future and mess around to clear any feelings of nervousness they had. Their parents wouldn't have been able to see them off when the teacher arrived, so they said their heart wrenching goodbyes before they left on the hike. Now fifth teen, they took one last long look at the great blue lake, shimmering next to the lush green hilltops and the local wolf den before returning to town. When they turned to leave, they saw smoke from the distance, they put two and two together, the only thing distant that could be making that would've been their town. They rushed over towards their town. As they arrived, they saw their town in ruins. All the buildings razed, ashes covering the trees closest and just silence. The only building left was the town hall. As they ran to the town hall, they were horrified of what they saw. A mountain of bodies of the townsfolk, some of them were Huntsmen and Huntresses. Jack saw his parents first. Leo had to walk around a bit. Then, in the middle of the courtyard, he saw Adam and a few others with his dad. His mother was already dead. His dad never looked more determined in his life. Suddenly, he unsheathed a blade from behind his back, in his cane and takes out two of the four people. Adam starts attacking and overpowers him, breaking his sword. As he slashed Leo's dad across his chest, it revealed a device. Adam realized what it was and got out of there, while the goon got blasted to kingdom come. Leo just stood there, soaking in all the information. A rough, firm hand grabbed his shoulder. "I'm sorry, I was too slow." He turned to see a middle aged man and Jack beside him. "My name is Professor Connors, and I am one of your teachers for the next year." Leo shook his head. "You couldn't have done anything. They overpowered all the Huntsmen and Huntresses here, you would've just joined them." Connors pointed to an airship. "Let's let others handle this, lad. For now, we should be going" Leo and Jack nod slowly as they walked towards it. Over the two years at the combat academy Radial, they improved their tactics, became better fighters and forged their own weapons. Leo got a kick out of forging weapons and Darklight took longer than the rest to forge and it was worth it. Jack found a broken car in the woods, a tree sprouting out of it and all. They took it and started fixing it, upgrading it with the latest gear they could get their hands on. Things were going well after two years, until one day, the school was being attacked by Grimm. As everyone was running, Leo and Jack held off most of the Grimm. Eventually it got too bad that they had to retreat. They got to the car and escaped Radial. On the way to the city, Jack asked Leo to stop where they found the car. When they arrived, he found out that Jack was hit pretty bad back there. It was fatal and they both knew it. They spent the last minutes of Jack's life by bringing up topics they never talked about in forever. "It sucks, you know. Dying on the day you're born." Jack's last words to Leo. After that, he took up contract killing and he was good at it. After two more years of the lifestyle, he decided that it wouldn't get him anywhere, so he traveled around Vale until a man with a black outfit, green scarf, white hair and small black glasses approached him and offered him something nothing else in the world could. Redemption.


End file.
